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Hap-market Cheatre 

Cuarr, The Beggar's Opera, Spring and dutumn, and Pyramus 
and Thisbe, formed the evening's entertainments at this Theatre last 
night. We have been told that a certain male performer of this es- 
tablishment has had the baseness to endeavour to get up an organised 
plan of opposition to Miss Eliza Paton’s successful career, and that he 
has actually paid persons to go to the ‘Theatre to hiss her; we would 
fain believe that no man could be guilty of such despicable conduct, if 
there be truth in the report let him be assured his malice will only re+ 
coil on his own head. | 

ApELPHI—The Romantic Drama called Lekinda; or, the Sleepless 
Woman, was repeated here last night, and, thanks to the efforts of the 
composer, the machinist, and the scene painter, rather than to the 
lacubrations of the author, it bids fair to enjoy a temporary popula- 
rity. The plot is improbable and complicated, and the dialogue is on 
a par with the plot, and the Drama altogether is an unworthy successor 
of Victorine, Henriette, &c. From what we could collect from the 
story it seemed that The Sleepless Woman has sold herself to a Sor- 
cerer to obtain possession of her lover, becomes his slave, and is eyen- 
tually saved by drinking an enchanted potion. It is a pity Rodwell’s 
music was not married to a more worthy subject, for itis remarkably | 
melodious and pleasieg. It was the delicate conscience of the licenser 
which caused the title of Zhe Loves of the Avgels, to be changed to 
The Loves of the Stars! Mr Mathews is laid up with a fit of the 
gout at Davantry io Warwickshire. 

Covent Garpen.—This splendid Theatre re-opena on Monday night 
with Pizarro, a new Farce ealled MWy Neighbour’s Wife, and Cymon. 
The first novelty will be Pocock’s new Drama of which green-room re« 
port speaks highly. The grand Opera of Gustave III. occupies 
the thoughts and actions of every one on this establishment, the pre- 
parations for its productions, in the most splendid manner, being in a 
etate of great forwardness. Planché is the adapter, and M. Taglioni 
superintends the ballet. The chorus and the corpe de ballet are very 
strong, and the dresses, decorations, and scenery, will be of the most 
gorgeous description. 

Miss Taylor’s Lover again.—Our readers will doubtless recollect 
that a few months ago a MrCalvert was compelled to provide sureties 
to the amount of £400 for his future good behavioor, he havisg in the 
excess of his love for that charming actress, Miss ‘Taylor, forced his 
way on to the stage of Covent Garden Theatre in order to get an in- 
terview with hischarmer. On Saturday evening, not having the fear 
of the police before his eyes, he went tothe stage-door of the Hay~ 
market Theatre to wait for the sortie of Mies Taylor, and when Mac- 
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donald, the officer on duty, attempted to move him in the gentlest 
manner, the lovesick youth knocked him down, and it required the 
united efforts of three or four strong mento bear the offender to the 
station house. On Monday morning he was taken before Mr Chambers, 
at the Marlborengh-street Office, when he was informed by the magis- 
trate that he had rendered himself liable to the forfeiture of his recog- 
nizances, but that if he would give his word of honor not to annoy 
Miss Taylor again he should be suffered to depart ;:this he hesitated 
to do, and Macdonald said that he had so often broken bis word that 
a mere verbal promise could not be relied on. He was therefore ordered 
to find bail, himself in £100, and two sureties £50 each. Some of 
Mr Calvert’s friends assured Mr Chambers that so powerful was the 
infatuation of the young man for his inamorata that no one would ven- 
ture to bail him; he was consequently committed to the House of 
Correction. 








Fashionable Lounges. 
To the Kditor of Lhe Theatrical Observer. 

Dear Mr. Epitor.—I address you fron Tue Union, just thr ough Temple 
Bar, kept by my old friend Bacon, (late waiter at the Cock) meet lots of Thea- 
tricals here after the Theatres are over, and can get excellent Suppers, 
real Cognac, Brown Stout, &c. all cheap—-half hotel—half tavern—makes up 
60 beds—but beg pardon, just wishto say a word, hope I don’t in'rude—wiil 
you excuse me, I have to mention, that I’ve arranged so asto rub shoulders 
with my friends, and the fashionable world, at one or other of the Grand Loun- 
ges about town. 

Monday, call at the Queen’s Bazaar, Oxford Street, tosee the beautiful copy 
of Martin’s Belshazzar’s Feast, painted expressly with Dioramic effect, by 
H. Sebron, for this Establishment.—This is the Picture that excited so much 
curiosity in the Court of Chancery, for which the Vice Chancellor refused the 
Injunction—found it crowded to suffocation. The Physiorama containing 14 
views has been added to theDiorama, forming together one Exhibition for a Is. 

Afterwards pop in, a few doors higher up, to that depot of taste and fashion, 
the Palmerian Magazine, fully equipped with my very best spects, to admire 
PatmMeEr’s elegant DressingCase, which istmaking for the Emperor of Austria— 
wonderful curiosity—friend P. only arrived lately from St, James’s-street. 

Ashamed of the rain penetrating my Beaver, determined ‘to set my crown 
upon a cast,” dropt into PERRING’s, 85, Strand, purchased one equal toVestris 
in beauty and durability, and as waterproof as Jack Reeve—quite a bargain, 
only a Guinea. 

But stop, L must just run to that well established emporium of fashion The 

Western Exchange Bazaar, Old Bond Street, all my country cousins are wait- 
ing for my opinion before they make their purchases ;—and then we visit, inthe 
gallery above, that astonishing specimen of human industry, The Model of 
London, where every man may find his own dwelling, if he has one.—120,000 
Houses ! !—140 Churches! ! 
' Being caught in a storm, and having forgot my umbrella, stepped into 
Mullins & Co’s. Cloth Warehouse, 419, Oxford Street, to buy some Cloth for 
2 Cloak, and was so struck with the superior quality and cheapness of their 
cloths, that I bought myself enough for a complete suit, and recommend my 
friends to try the same market. 

On Friday, I examine Miss Linwood's curious Needle-Work, in Leicester 
Square—just added other beautiful specimens of her art. 

Several of myfriends having been misled by external appearances, and popped 
into the wrong shop, I would recommend them infuture to order their Wines 
and Spirits by post, as there can be no mistake in directing letters to BreTT’s 
Patent Brandy Depot, 109, Drury Lane. 

How Macready shines to-night, says I, at Drury—Mrs P. instantly asked me 
this Con.—‘' Who is the most shining and reflecting man, & the greatest friend 
to the Polish cause in London ?”’ looked at my brilliant boots and exclaimed— 
*“*Robert Warren !’’—Ist’t that a good ope ?but I intrude, beg pardon, your’s 
&c, PAUL PRY. 
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Mad. Vestris’s Olympic Theatre. 








This Evening, a new Burletta, called 


I’ve Lost my Place! 


Mr Merryweather Ruttlebottom Belmour, Mr KEELEY, 
Commodore Manville, Mr MATTHEWS, Herbert. Mr HOWARD, 
Mr Ottoman, Mt WYMAN, Jenkias, Mr COLLIER, 
Bobwell, Mr BLAND, Bath Coachman, Mr MITCHINSON, 
Emma Belmont, Miss CRAWFORD, Madame Duval, Mrs YOUNG. 


After which, an entirely new Burletta, called 


LOOK AT HOME. 


Mr Collinwood Snooks, Mr JAMES VINING, 
Mr Gabriel Lovibond, Mr J. BLAND, 
David, Mr WYMAN, Walter, Mr IRELAND, 
Mr Septimus Lovibond, Mr LISTON, 
Mrs Gabriel Lovibond........ saiabains Mrs ORG ER, 
Mrs Septimus Lovibond, Mrs KNIGHT. 
To which will be added, the Burletta of 


A Match in the Dark. 


Captain Courtney, Mr JAMES VINING. 
Mr Clements, Mr MASON, Vellum, Mr COLLIER, 
O’F linn, Mr BROUGHAM, 
Prudence M’Intyre, Mrs ORGER, 


Ellen Marsden, Madame VESTRIS,—Who will sing 
‘“* Why did I Love.” 


To conelude with an entirely new Extravagant Exrravaganza, called 


High, Low, Jack §& the Game; 


“OR, THE CARD PARTY. 

The King of Terr Mr MATHEWS, 
The Queen of Spades, Miss FITZWALTER, 
His Honor the Lord Ace Chancellor, Mr TULLY, 
His Grace the Deuce, Miss PETTIFER, 

The Knave of Spades...... ree Mr WYMAN, 
His Eminence the Ten of Diamonds, Mr MASON, 
The King of Clubs, Mr BLAND, 


Pam............(his Squire,)...........Mr COLLIER. 


Ombre of the King of Hearts, Mr HUGGINS, 
The Queen of Hearts, Madame VESTRIS, 
Who will, by way of novelty,sing theGavotte deVestris. 
The Knave of Hear ts, Mr SALTER. 














Theatre Royal, Hay-Market. 


This Evening, the Masical Drama of 


THE SLAVE. 


Gambia, MrELTON, Fogrum, Mr WEST, 
Mathew Sharpset, Mr VINING, 
Sam Sharpset..........0+-- Mr WEBSTER, 
The Govener, Mr STRICKLAND, | 


Captain Malcolm, Mr ANDERSON—who will sing 
The bonny breast Knots, New Song, Tho’ Tyrants in a Foreign Land, 
& The Death of Nelson. 


Colonel Lindenberg, Mr BRINDAL, 
Somerdyke, Mr HUCKEL, Goaler, Mr J. COOPER, 
Captain Clifton, Mr EDWIN. 
StellaClifton,MissCAWSE, IndianGirl,MissMattley, 


Zelinda, Miss ELIZA PATON, who will sing 


The Mocking Bird, Bid me Discourse, Sweetly o'er my Senses, 
Sons of Freedom, & theFinale from La Cenerentola—Now with grief. 


_ Mrs Lindenberg, Mrs W. CLIFFORD, 
Miss Von Frump............0¢ Mrs TAYLEURE. 


After which, (30th time) a Farce, in two acts, celled 
NICOLAS FLAM 
Nicolas Flam. ..... 0200 -ss00ee0s Mr W. FARREN, 
Mr Fitzsmith, Mr BRINDAL, 


Lord Pedigree, Mr BASS, Shrimp, Mr WEST, 
Doctor Birch, Mr STRICKLAND, 


Mrs Nibble ...........-. Mrs TAYLEURE, 
Harriet, Miss J. SCOTT, 
Miss Mary Puddicombe, Mrs W. CLIFFORD. 


To conclude with, (56th time.) a Comedy, in Two Acts, called 


My Wife’s Mother. 


Uncle Foozle, Mr W. FARREN, 
Mr Budd, Mr VINING, Thomas, Mr EATON, 
Mr Waverly, Mr BRINDAL, 








Mrs Quickfidget.......... Mrs GLOVER, 
Mrs Budd, Miss TAYLOR, | 
Mrs Fitzosborne ..............46. Mrs ASHTON. 





To-morrow, The Steward, The Beggar's Opera, & Pyramus & Thisbe. 
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